IN   TOWN   TO-NIGHT
ticular night to stay open an hour longer. Unless you dive into a
mildewed cellar, distribute largesse lavishly among the hordes of
foreigners there, and go through the grotesque farce of ordering a
bottle from a neighbouring wine-merchant. Unless your palate
pines for the poached egg and you care to go to one of the estab-^
lishments, usually Jewish, which have the privilege of remaining
open all night. You hardly do any of these things without trans-
ferring your British money to men of alien blood.
But if you cannot afford those things you drift, as surely as a
river to the sea, to the pictures. I never in my life saw so many
pictures in a few weeks as during the time that I spent in London.
I tried desperately hard to bummeln in London. I found it im-
possible to bummeln without spending a pound or two, which
spoiled the evening anyway, because I don't think I got value for
the money. I dined at the Ecuadorian Restaurant, the Liberian
Restaurant, the Albanian Restaurant, the Indo-Chinese Restaur-
ant, the Sumatran Restaurant, the Lappland Restaurant, the
Nicaraguan Restaurant and all the other weird places where the
people who live in London — I didn't see many Englishpeople —
alone seem to find enjoyment and recreation, I paid large sums
and ate exotic dishes which I didn't like, but the only alternative
seemed to be the poached egg, for the food at the one good, sturdy,
roast-beef-of-old-England restaurant which I tried was foul.
Believe it or not, and I know you won't, it is not to be believed after
all the millions of words which have been written on this subject,
but they offered me a triangular piece of compressed seaweed,
with the water still dripping from it, when I ordered GREENS!
In the end I found one small haven, an Austrian restaurant,
where, as in the Viennese restaurants I used to frequent, I was
about the only Englishman in the place. But there they played,
occasionally, a Viennese waltz, and played it well, and I was able
to dance again the dance I liked most.
I like nights that are filled with music, but in London they are
difficult to find and too expensive. I was glad, when I was once
more far from my native city, to be able, at the end of the day, to
go out without any particular plans, without changing my clothes,
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